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water on thy Chollerjgoe about the fields with me through 
• frogmore, l will bring thee where Miftria tAnnePage is, at a 

Farm-houfe a Fcatting ; and thou ihalt wooe her, Cride- 
game.faid / well ? 

Cat. By-gar, me danckyou vor dat } by gar I loue yon, and 
1 {hall procure'a you de good Gucfljdc Earle, dc Knightjde 
Lords.de Gentlemen, my patients. 

Hoft. For the which,/ will be thy aduerfary toward Anne 
P^.faid / well / 

Qi. By -gar, 'tis good, yell faid. 

Hoft. Let vs wag then. 

Cat. Come at my heeles,/4f ^ R*gty. 

Exeunt. 

tAtttts Ter tint. Sea na Prima. 

- 

Enter Euans, Simple, Page, Shallow , Slender , Hojl , Cains, 
Rnghj. 

Euans. I you now, good Matter Slenders feruingman 

and friend Simple by your name; which way haue you 
look’d for Matter Catw , that calls bimfelfe Dodor of 
Phificke. 

Strap. Marry Sir, the pittie-ward, the Parke-ward, 
euery way , olde Mndfor way, and euery way but the 
! Townc-way. 

Euan. I rooft fchemently defire you, you willlookc that 
way. 

Simp, /will fir* 

Euan. 'Plttfe my loule : how full of Chollors 7 am and 
trempiing of minde ; /|(hatt be glad if hee haue deceiued 
me : how melancholics /ain / / will knog his Vrinalls a- 
bout his knaues coftard, when / haue good oportunities 
for thcorke; Pletfe my foule. Tofhallow Ritters to whofe 
Jails ; melodious Birds fine Madrigalls - There will wee make 
our Peds of Rofes : and a thonfand fragrant pojies. Tofhal- 
low ■ 'Mercicon mee, / haue a great difpofitions to cry.* 
tJWtlodiom birds Jing Madrigalls-, -— ^ - When as I fat in Pa- 
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Mon : and a thoufandvagram 7 oJies.To fallow, &c. 

S,m. Yonder heiscomming, this way Sir Hugh. 

Euan.Hees welcome : To (hallow 7tuers,tn whofe fals : 
Heaucn p'ofper the right : what weapons is he/ 

Sim. No weapons, Sir * there comes my malfer, Matter 
Shallow, an A another Gentleman ; from Frogmsre, ouer the 
ftile, this way. 

Euen. Ptay you giuememygowne, oreliekeepeitm 
your armes. 

ShaU How now Matter Parfon ? good morrow good 
Sir Hugh, keepe a Garnett er from the dice, and a good 
Studicnt from hisbooke, and it is wondcrfull- 

Seen, Ah fweet rslme P age. 

Page.’S auc you, good Sir Hugh. 

£« 4 i».*Plcatr« you from his mercy- lake, all of you. 

Shot. What / the Sword, and the Word ? 

Doe you fludy them both Matter Parfon / 

Page. And youthfull ftill,in your doublet and hofe, this 
raw-rumadeke day / 

Euan. There is rcafons,and caufcsfor it? 

Page, Wee arc come to you, to doe a good office, Matter 
Parfon. * 

Euan. Fcry-wcll, what is it/ 

Page- Yonder is a mod reuerend Gentleman $ who 
fbettike )hauing rcceiucd wrong by fume perfon, is at 
mod odds with his ownegrauity and patience, that euer 
you faw* 

ShaU haue liued foure-lcore yeeres,and vpward ; / neuer 
heard a man of his place, grauity, and learning, fo wide of 
his ownc refpe£k. 

£«4».What is he / - 

Page. I thinke you know him ; Matter Duftor Caine the 
renowned French Phvlician. 

Euan. Got’g.will, and his paflion of ray heart, J had a* 
liefe you would tell me of a mclfc of port edge. 

Page. Why ? 

Euan. Hce has no more knowledge in Hipocrates and 
Galen , and hce is aknaue bcfidcs: a cowardly knaue, as 
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